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Dear Sir:
If you wilt caHtleHtly and ijHletly

approach Jamn K. "VVorthiBgteH of 12
Street, B . he will he able

to farBl.ih you with a clue that xaa.r
lead to the appreheaeleH ef a man who
Is CBRSKtd in the cHrcuIatlea of coun-

terfeit tea-doll- ar notes. Although I do
not nigra thU letter. I weald ask y
kindly to treat the fact that yoH have
received It la ceBfidenee. an he might
Mospect the Weatlty of the person sug-
gesting his name.

was in the spring of the year 189-1- .

ITwhen I was statione in St Louis.
and when there was in circulation

in the western states a counterfeit
note of which the govern-

ment agents had been unable to find
the maker, that I received the above
anonymous letter.

I studied the letter. It had been
written on a standard typewriter, and
rather crudely so. The paper used
was of good quality and of regulation
letter head rise- - The postmark on

showed that it had been
mailed on a railroad train. The lan-
guage indicated that the writer was
a business man of education. It also
told me that the writer of the letter
was probably none other than James
R. Worthington himself.

Letter That "VVa8 "off Xersanl."
It is a curious thing, but human

nature acts invariably in the same way
under similar impulses. When a man
is lying, he uses the gestures of a
lie.

Xow. James R. Worthington had be-
trayed" himself to me by his glib
Plausibility. In the words of my pro-

fession, he had "overtrained." In
every way, his letter was "off nor-
mal " ,.

An ordinary anonymous tip of the
sort would have read after this fash-
ion: "James R-- Worthington of 126
. street. B , has information
that may lead to the arrest of coun-
terfeiters."

Who better than Worthington.
would know that he had this informa-
tion? And If James R. Worthington
were a business man. employing a
stenographer, would he not type the
letter himself, clumsily, but on good
paper? And would he not post it at
a railroad station to prevent the post-
mark showing that it came from the
town where he lived? And, with the
too plausible air of a studied false-"hoo- d.

would not Worthington ask me
to treat the communication "in con-

fidence, as he (the counterfeiter)
might suspect the identity of the per-
son suggesting his name?"

Burn Decides on a visit.
Rome vears before I had conducted

a. government investigation in B-- --

and so knew that the house of W?rth-ingto-
ns

address was in a "f"-- 0

residential section. It hardly
possible that he could be mixed up
with the counterfeiters. But whv had
he made so guilty an approach?

That night I spent at a hotel In B
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and early the next morning

started up the street w&Tdthe
district in which wn

ton had his home. A middle-age- d ser-

vant opened the door as if he sus-

pected me of heingja book agent.
"Mr. Worthington." I said, autnor-itativel- y,

and stepped in.
I followed her into an

oblong hah that opened, at one end
the green shade of the veranda.upon

During minute that I stood alone
in thT hall. I heard voices, presum-
ably at the breakfast table Then
Worthington came out into the naiu
He looked out under his eyebrows
sharply when he beheld me. He was a
large, heavy-bone- d man in a Mack
frock coat with a strong, smooth-shave- n

face, and an imposing dome of
bald skulL More than ever at sight
of him. it seemed impossible to me
that he could have any guilty knoTi-edg- e

of counterfeiting.
"May I speak to you privUely for a

moment?" I asked abruptly, before
Worthington had time to greet me.

AVsrthlBKtea Betrays Secret.
Wortbington's face instantly told me

that he understood, for over it there
flashed a quick scrutiny, followed. by
an attempt to appear unconscious and
matter-of-fac- t.

"Come in." he said, as he led the
wav to the library-sittin- g room. "What
is it? Sit down."

He shut the door, which, apparent-
ly, was not often closed, for he had
to push back a divan to clear its
swing. It was clearly up to me to be-
gin.

"Mr. Worthington." I said. "I'm an
agent of th United States secret ser-
vice, and I have a matter here in
which I think you can be of material
aid if you will. I take it that, being
a good citizen, you will be willing to
aid the government in any way you
can. That is why I have had no hes-

itation in coming to you."
Once again. Worthington "over-

trained." He had been listening with
the watchful eye of a man who is
confronted. But now he said, nervous-
ly: "I can't imagine how I can be of
any service to you."

I apparently ignored his remark. 1
am satisfied," I went on. "from cer-

tain investigations we have made, that
vou are in a position, at this time, to
disclose the 'identity of a man who is
mied up in the counterfeiting of a
ten-doll- ar note."

'"What Is His Saraer
For a time. Worthington remained

silent Apparently, he was studying
the situation; in reality, he was en-
deavoring to make me think that he
was debating in his mind whether r
not he should admit that he had any-
thing to tell. '

"Well." he said, at last, "you are
right, I do know something some-
thing that may be of assistance to
you. But first I want to know wheth-
er I shall be drawn into the matter,
or whether the government will un-

dertake not to disclose the source of
its information. If I am promised
absolute secrecy concerning my part
in tne affair. I will gladly give you
what help I can. And you must prom-
ise not to ask me how I learned what
I shall tell you."

I assured him that this confidence
would be respected, that he would not
be involved in any way. that no ques-
tions would be asked of him.

He passed his hand over his fore-
head and looked worriedly at me. And
this time it was with honest reluc-
tance that he spoke.

"Well, then, I have reason to be-

lieve that one of our business men is
implicated."

This was, of course, the explanation
of his guilty approach. He was
ashamed of Informing on a business
acquaintance. .,,,,.

"What business asked.
"He is a promoter. He has made

a great deal of money in real estate
here, and In other ways. He now
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Jin Indispensable and Delightful
Toilet Requisite

for Fashionable Women.
A dally necessity for the ladies' toilet

whether at home or while traveling. It
protects the skin from Injurious effects
of the elements, gives a wonderfully ef-

fective beauty to the complexion. It is a
perfect non-grea- sy Toilet Cream and pos-
itively will not cause or encourage the
growth of hair which all ladies should
guard against when selecting a toilet pre-
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er exertions heat the skin, it prevents a
creasy appearance.
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finances
sorts."

"He is

undertakings
wealthy:'I understand

of various

that he is. Tes- -
very weathy."

"What is his name?'"George G. Wain."
"Can you give me ,hj address?"
"His home is severalflifeks east of

here number 813." "?'"Thank you. I shall 'look the mat-
ter up."

As I- - arose to take my leave. I could
see. from Worthington's serious air of
concern, that 'he believed his informa-
tion to be correct I was equally con-
vinced that if Worthington were right,
the case was so unusual as to be prac-
tically unique.

How Mala Gained Ills Riches.
During my previous work in B-

I had learned of the to I when came hitching post
know that George G, Wain was one of
tne prominent rich men of the com-
munity. He had made a fortune in
the land boom that had struck B
years before. He - had bought the
street railway, converted it into an
electric system, and as common gossip
had it, had bribed the city authorities
to allow him to extend the system
where it would make him the most
profit, and nowhere else that is. to
his "residential" suburbs. He had
made another fortune, according to
common report, by watering the stock
of his railway company and selling
out his holdings.

Darns Asks a Question.
Wain's house was one of the aris-

tocracy of the town. Reaching it. I
climbed a flight of cement steps im-
posing enough for an entrance to a
public museum, and pressed the elec-
tric bell.

"Mr. Wain," I said briefly, to the
maid that opened the door, and at
once she ushered me into a large re-
ception hall resplendent with Persian
rugs, marble statuary, French clocks,
and all the other decorative evidences
of luxury.

Almost immediately there stood be-

fore me a withered-lookin- g, middle-age- d

man, whose general appearance
was that of well-groom- ed ill health-H- e

had been a small man at his best;
he was now evidently shrunken from
indigestion. He was very thin in the
wrists: the skin was loose about his
eyes; his eyelids were wrinkled like
a fowl's, his cheeks sunken under
rusty side-whiske- his reddish hair
combed across the baldness of a bead
that looked as white and soft as a
bladder of lard.

"Mr. Wain." I said, with an official
air. "I should like to speak to you
privately for a monent"

He gave me a rather blank, indiffer-
ent look, and then led me to an inner
room which proved to be a library.

I told him my name and occupation.'
Then, "I am seeking information." 'I
said, "concerning the counterfeiting of
a certain ten-doll- ar note. I have rea-
son to believe that you are In a po-

sition to tell me something of the
makers of it"

Out of staring eyes Wain looked at
me. . . , I

'Mr. Burns." he asked, at last.
lation. is a

that T

I sat down. "That of course. I an-
swered, a confidential matter with
the government I am not permitted
to tell you."

A "Watchful Young Woman.
All the I was aware that a

young woman whom I tok to be the
daughter of the house was watching
us through the hangings of a door-
way at the farther end of the room.
As I looked aside at her, she with-
drew, but not before I saw the anxiety
and apprehension written upon her
face. She was. of course, unable to
hear what was being What,
then, was it that she suspected?

I studied the man before me. Wain
was regarding me sharply.

"It is true," he said, at last, "as
I suppose you know, that I have been
interested in the making of that note-Th- at

is to say. the proposition was put
up to me by the engraver of it. who
wished me to finance the undertaking
because my business is that of a pro-

moter."
I listeneded with as little show of

Interest as possible in order to pre-
tend that what was being said was not
worth being greatly Interested in, and
thus draw out Wain's story to the
smallest detail. As a matter of fact, I
was thinking that the girl must have

that she must have supposed
me to be another of the counterfeiters
That would her alarm.

But what of the easv
of admission? He was talk-
ing of a "proposition" to finance
counterfeiting as if it were the most
ordinarv of business undertakings.

"Why." I asked, disinterestedly, "do
vou these men came to yoa

scheme?" '
"That is simple "enough," and am

spread his hands. "It was in line with
what men in our business have been
doing all over this country for years
past Take my own case, for example.
Consider it in the in which
this counterfeit presented it to me.

"I here as a sepculator in real
estate boom times. In my land deals
I capitalized the future earnings of
this town, as you might say. You un-

derstand, of a town lot has no
value what comes to it from the
Industry and success of the citizens or
the town. I capitalized the future
earning power and production of those
citizens overcapitalized it and they
are still working to pay interest- - en
that capital, if you understand what I
me,Buros Arrives at a "Theory."

Suddenly. I arrived at a "theory"
that explained the daughters anxiety
as well 'as her father's truly aston-
ishing confession.

"I put into my pocket." continued
Wain encouraged by my nod, tne
public increment on huge blocks or
land here money that, in the final as-

pect belonged to the city But
in doing so I was only doing Tvht
'promoters' make a business of doing
generally in this country, you under-
stand."- he half apologetically.

I listened without a word. The girl
still lingered about, behind the cur-
tains.

"Then I went into loans, collecting
upon commercial distress
my previous operations had helped to
create. I bought a controling interest
in several industrial companies and
reorganized them in such a way that
all the profits of the industries came
to us and the original stockholders
received only a small income on their
investments. These operations are
quite common, Mr. Burns. Men are
performing them today In every city,
probably, the country. Why should
we draw the line promoting coun-
terfeiting""

A StraaBC Dream.
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By William J. Burns

your standing, came to meet the en-
graver of this note?"

"That was curious," he said. "Some
months ago I began to dream contin-
ually of. being in a locality that was
quite unfamiliar to me. In my wak-
ing moments I could not remember
ever having seen it, yet it became ex-
traordinarily vivid in my mind- - from
these dreams.

"Last month I had occasion to go to
S , where we were reorganizing a
gas and electric company that wanted
a new franchise to supply the town
with light and power. One day. aa
I walked away from my hotel, I rec-
ognized the street I could have told
you the names on the shop signs

I came to them. I remembered
particularly the gilt lettering on the
plateglass windows of a bank. And

enoueh town I to a In

a

front of a hardware store It was a
metal figure of a negro boy holding
up a tie-rin- g I recollected that there
should have a man waiting for
me. with his hand on that post That
was the way we had met in my dream.

"He was not there. I went back
again in the evening, but he was not
there. On the following morning, as
I approached. I saw him. 1 went up
to him and said: 'You are looking for
me?

"He replied that he was looking for
some one with money who would be
willing to back him in an enterprise :n
which there would be large returns.

"I explained that I was evidently
the man he wanted, since I was a ter

by profession. He made an
appointment to call on me at my ho-
tel. And he came.

"He told me then that he was an
engraver: that he had worked hard all
his life, honestly, and had remained
poor; that he had been reading much
about modern business methods, and
had a right to use his ability to make
money regardless of the honesty of
the means.

"He pointed out to me that in sell-
ing watered stock I had really been
sellins a sort of counterfeit stock cer-
tificate. He argued, too. that we would
do no one an injustice by issuing
counterfeit money, since, as long as it
was kept in circulation, it would be
worth its face value. If a man sus-
pected it he could pass it on to some
one else, just as he would with stocks.

"He was very convincing. He went
over my whole career with me. very
much as I have related it to you. I
finally agreed to finance his scheme,
and he got out his ten-doll- ar note. We
are now arranging to distribute them
in large quantities throughout the
country."

A Call Upon Wain's Lawyer.
"I suppose." I said. "you. hv an

attorney who attends to your legal
business?"

"I have." he replied. "Mr. Rudolph
Schmidt, in the Burlington building.
But I have not consulted him in this
matter."

"Have you taken any one into your
confidence?"

"One man only. I have spoken
guardedly to him. He is in a position
to help us put the notes Into circu- -

would vou mind telling line how you because he manager of lo

lrtii knew ofthis? cal bank. This seemed an opportunity

"is

time

said.

known
explain

nonchalance
Wain's

suppose
with such

aspects

began

course,
except

itself.

added,

the which

in
in

5Ir

be-

fore

been

to help him make a large proilt
"You have said nothing to your

daughter?"
"Nothing explicit"
"Have you had your breakfast.
"No. I was just about to start when

you came in."
"I will not keep you from it anj

longer.' I said, rising. "I shall, come
back later."

I found Mr. Rudolph Schmidt in his

"I have heard of you." he sa,d brief-
ly, when I had introduced myself.

"And .you," 1 said, "are attorney for
Mr. George G. Wain, are ypu notr

"In some of his private affairs.
"And what would you say if I told

you that Mr. Wain had been financing
the counterfeiting of a ten-doll- ar

note?" I asked, accepting his curt em-

phasis upon the "private."
"I would say that you were crazy,

Schmidt replied grimly.
"And if he confessed the fact to

you himself?"
Schmidt stared at me.
"If you will make an appointment

to be at Mr. Wain's house at 3 o'clock
this afternoon. I shall be glad to .take
the matter up with you and your client
on behalf of the government. I said,
putting on my hat "I do not Presume
to advise you. but I think it would be
well to have his daughter present
since she will have to be consulted
in the end."

I had reached the door before
Schmidt found voice to call: "Just a
moment Do you mean to tell me

"M. Wain will tell you," I called
back. "I prefei? In a. 'private' matter
of this sort that It should come from
him. I shall see you, then, at three
o'clock."

Denouement.
I went back to my hotel, where I

telephoned to Worthington. who
agreed to see me at one o'clock at
luncheon, which lie ate at home. Then
I had my own lunch at the hotel,
bought a ticket back to St Louis on
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FOR PLANT JUICE

Remarkable Statement of
Lady Who Has Cause to

Praise Plant Juice.
Mrs. S. I. Daves, of 3715 St. Louis

Avenue. Fort Worth, made the follow-
ing statement: "We have lived in Fort
Worth 21 yekrs and during that time
I have been doctored by the best men
in the state for nervousness and lo-

comotor ataxia. My condition was
such that I could not be left alone a
moment and wanted my husband or
son with me all the time. I could not
cross the room without falling. Since
I have been taking Plant Juice I can
walk without help and can go to the
car line alone. I can't say too much
in praise of Plant Juice. All my
neighbors praise it too, for they see
the great good that it has done me."

For women who suffer with extreme
nervousness, blue spells, a desire to crv
over trifles, or any derangement of
the stomach, kidneys, liver or blood
there is nothing in the world so effec-
tive as Plant Juice. It will relieve
and cure your aches and pains in an
almost marvelops manner. Go to
Kellv Pollard's drug store, get a
bottle and try it for yourself. It i
ir.ail from the juices of medKinil
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Counterfeits

the evening train, and strolled out to
call on Worthington.

I found --Mm reading a newspaper In
his library, looking very worried and
uneasy.

"Mr. Wain," I said, "has admitted to
roe . his connection , with, the counter-
feiters. And he tells me that you were
the only person asked to join him In
the scheme."

Worthington dropped his paper on
the floor and turned gray in the face.

"Mr. Burns." he stammered, ""you
said vou nromlsed me that I shouldn't
be drawn into this that youd respect j
my commence.

"The case will not be prosecuted.
Mr. Worthington. You will not be in
any way involved. Perhaps it would
interest you to know since we are
exchanging confidence that your
method of informing me. through an
anonymous letter, that you could give
me a clue to the counterfeiters, is not

l -. --Mi

ncommon among good citizens who
ish to warn the government in ..

circumstances."
"Through an anonymous Do yoa

mean to intimate that I ?"
."Wain approached yon. as I have saw,
and you wrote me anonymously, ask-
ing me to call on you."
"Well," Worthington admitted sh"1

facedly, "I thought you might Ksa.cn
him before he became so deeply in-

volved that it would be too late to save
him."

"And it never occurred to you. then,
that he was not in his right mind?"

"Wain?"
"That you were being Imposed upon

by a man with a delusion?"
Worthington rose to his feet

"George Wain! Good heawns!"
"His mind has become .affected. His

daughter has suspected it for some
time. As a matter of fact Wain has
had no more to do with counterfeit-
ing that ten-doll- ar note than you have."

We had our consultation that after-
noon, and Wain was taken to Europe
hv his daughter for his health. I saw

I in the papers some time later that he
' died there. She was a fine girl. Slie

ki'pt the whole thint quiet bore it
alone. Not a word of it ever got out

tCopyright, 1913. by W. J. Burn)
ext week Deteetite Boras will tell

of his first great raite iew he o!cd
the arson Bfytteries that had hafOed
the peHee force of a large cit.
.Frederic J. llaskla'a "Americas Gov-

ernment."
As long as they last, copies of Fred-

eric J. Haskin's great book. "The Amer-
ican Government," may be had at

office. Present clipping of
and SO cents. By mail, 1

cents additional.

Bill Gallagher, brakeman on tr
Santa Fe at San Marcial, is laying c
and Carl Cam bell is filling the vacan. .

LIVER PILLS
Sugar-coate- d and all vegetable. Dose,
only one pill at Bedtime, ror consti-
pation, bilious headache, indigestion.

I Ayer's Pills. Sold for 60 years.

Ask Your Doctor. Lowell. Maw.

A Little Detective
on a Great Machine

11 Accuracy is the basic principle of the
1 1 Remington Adding and Subtracting Typewriter

It detects errors. It likewise ifclSSiiSg I
prevents errors. Fewer errors are SlH!: vrfr I
made in every office where the Hfi9MMHP I

Remington
Adding and Subtracting Typewriter
is used. Why? Because every clerk knows that this
machine will infallibly detect his errors and this knowledge
makes him-mo- re careful in --everything that he does.

Thus the machine adds accuracy to mechanical labor
saving in every kind of work where writing and adding are
done on the same page.

Illustrated booklet sent on request
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